i8o	PADEREWSKI
Without his knowledge the Speaker of the Seym announced
on November syth that the Prime Minister had resigned.
The Speaker knew only too well that the National Demo-
crats had dropped Paderewski, and as Paderewski could no
longer count on any support in the Seym, he had no power
to hold his office. Paderewski rushed to the Seym to contra-
dict the Speaker's announcement, but it was of no avail.
The country no longer saw in him the Prime Minister.
Paderewski felt that he had no right to give up his mission.
Personal enmities did not seem sufficient reason for resigna-
tion, and he would not allow himself to admit that his nerves
were overstrained and that he was physically exhausted.
He felt that he must go on, no matter what happened.   No
doubt he would have acted differently and would have
perceived the situation more clearly had the personal atmo-
sphere around him been otherwise.   For a number of people
he had become the focal point for their own political and
personal ambitions and affairs, but Paderewski, accustomed
to believe only in the highest motives in human nature, saw
in these people only unselfish patriots, working like himself
for the same supreme goal.   There were certain new friends,
some of whom had been brought into the Prime Minister's
circle by his wife, and who had no political wisdom, no real
knowledge of the situation.   It was they who created an
atmosphere of alarm and distortion, which blinded Pader-
ewski.   They came and they went, bringing alarming news,
imploring Paderewski to go on sacrificing himself for the
nation's good.   One afternoon in the beginning of December
a friend burst into the room, crying :  " Mr. President, if
you don't stick to your duties, there will be a revolution in
Warsaw and Bolshevism in Poland within three days."   At
that moment a shot rang out—it did not come from across
the river, but seemed to have been fired actually outside the
Castle.   Madame Helena rushed into the room : " Niuncio,
you cannot give up, Poland needs you ! "   She was over-
anxious for him, but she also felt that, as the wife of a hero,
it was her duty to show him where his place was.   The

